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Adult content - nawt for people under 18 :U If you're reading this as a minor and get caught its your own dang fault for not learning to hide your yiff. :P

Also, le gasp! This story will contain unbirth and incest. But! This is not some "Insatiable III" :P I might write it eventually, but I'll have to re-read my own stuff first so I can actually maintain some proper continuity

If the fact that its unbirth didn't make it clear, that also means this isn't M/M. Its str8. The hetero half of my sexuality is feeling extremely sad and lonely. D:

Also, forgive any horrible spelling or gramar mistakes. Its late, I'm writing on a whim, and Word Pad doesn't have spellcheck :V Also, I'm not sure if its saving in a proper txt file.

----------------------------------------------

	"Another negative..." The vixen sighed, tossing the tester carelessly into the trash. She stood up a little awkwardly, still a touch sore from last nights activities. She slid herself over the back of the couch and around her mate, embracing him tenderly and giving the back of his neck a soft kiss. "Sorry, love. It looks like its true, I'm basically sterile. The pills didn't help."
	The two vulpines had been together for a couple years now, properly mated for the last four. It was a truly beautiful romance. Tim was a brilliant blue and gold todd in his mid twenties, as was Tam, his mate. They wre nearly identical head to foot, from the golden bands on their shoulders, thighs and ears, the cream white chests and paws, down to the tips of their fluffy foxy tails. Not surprising, as they were in fact twins.
	"I didn't think they would, this is all experimental after all." Tim replied, lightly licking at his sister's ear. The two of them were undergoing a special test procedure that would, if sucessful, alter their reproductive cells to allow any couple to have children. There was still a long way to go, which is why this particular pair made for an easy first-step. Their bodies were so similar that the fertilized eggs were detected by the body as its own, and promptly absorbed.
	"I know, I know. Its just so frustrating." She squeezed her twin warmly, snuggling into the soft, comforting warmth of his fur. "The pills are starting to have side effects too. I feel even emptier inside than ever every time we try to have a kit. And I'm getting yiffier all the time. I can hardly keep my fingers out." She smiles teasingly, winking at her love.
	He winks back, turning himself around and kissing her tenderly on the underside of her jaw, sliding his hand slowly down from her shoulder to her thigh. "Oh, is that why you're riding the base of my tail like that? You could just ask, you know. I have fingers of my own, after all, its not like you're wearing me out. To be honest, I feel the same."
	"Oh? You're feeling empty inside?" She raises an eyebrow and grins, rubbing her belly. "Not surprising considering how much you put in here last night. I just hope that doesn't count as mixing the medication."
	"I hope not either. But actually I was hoping to get a snack of my own." Tim smiles foxily, giving a soft growl as he lays his sister on her back, lifting her long slender legs. Tam growls playfully up at him and scowls with a mock-severe look on her face, but her body language invites him to continue. She places her legs around his shoulders, allowing him to slide his lips to hers. Tim inhales her sweet scent with a hungry growl, his long tongue lapping slowly across the soft, tasty flesh of her flower as he spreads the lips with his thumbs.
	"Mmmmm... It has been a while, hasn't it Tim... Mrrrr... its nice to mix things up a bit, after all, regular sex almost feels like we're doing it for a job, you knowwwwwWW!" She writhes in her brother's arms, panting softly as his warm, wet tongue works her clit, responding with a warm murr and a nod as he suckles on the exposed nub of flesh, the hum of his lips sending pangs of lust through the vixen's body. Her hands move down to caress his sensitive foxy ears, which only encourages him to slide the majority of his long tongue between those tempting gates. He closes his eyes; her scent seemed stronger than usual. It was more intoxicating than ever, especially so close to the source. His mind started to go blank as that smell ensnared his senses, preventing him from noticing just how tightly her lips were squeezing his tongue.
	Her body seemed to be aflame with lust. She had practically passed out the night before from the wild, almost feral level of erotic passion they had experienced the night before, two massive orgasms, the first into her sex, the second down her throat. Already she was nearly to that point. She could feel her own senses slipping away to be replaced with a nearly automatic, carnal response. Her body craved a sense of fullness. Her hands gripped his ears more firmly, holding his head and beginning to press his muzzle firmly to her pussy. His mouth quickly sank in to the bridge of his muzzle, in to the eyes as she continued to push him to herself, panting herself, eyes tight shut.
	Tim didn't seem to register what was happening, as he was already pressing himself deeper, wanting badly to smell more, to taste more, to feel more, his tail swishing energetically behind him as he feels her velvet folds begin to stretch wider, creeping slowly over his jaw and eyes, his hair teasing against Tam's well-licked clitoris. This only seemed to encourage her, whining softly as she begins to stuff his entire head into her body. She hadn't been anything near this elastic before... In actuality, she had been a very snug fit before the procedure. They had chalked it up to experience. They had indeed forgotten that the medical staff had discouraged them from oral sex while on the medication.
	"Oh gods, Tim... Mmmf... your tongue... feels so damn good... gahh... I NEED to feel it deeper..." She lets out another lusty whine, her legs sliding down, forcing him to release his grip as she tightens them around his chest, both her hands on the back of his head as they cram him inside of her, her moans rising rapidly as her body's juices begin to flow, coating his shoulders heavilly in scented vixen femme-cream. She had always been a squirter, but nothing as intense as that. She opened one eye, shocked at what she saw, but too in lust to rationalize it. Her hips were distended greatly by his head, the outline of his muzzle bulge reaching her waistline. Her body seemed to act on its own, the last rational sparks of her mind telling her to pull him out extinguished by the sensation of his tongue playing along the insides of her belly.
	She was whimpering and moaning at full volume in between her heavy pants for breath. Tim was squirming in surprise, struggling to pull back, her body having too firm a grip to yield an inch. He soon gave in, feeling her cram him in, letting out a soft whimper of his own as he felt her hot flesh stretch more and more, encasing him in a tightly pressed, almost rubbery ball, Tam's belly filling out nicely. She hugs and caresses the bulge as her muscles begin to contract, 'gulping' him up to the hips. Her tail curled softly about his lower body, her legs helping to feed him in, squeezing her legs together about his ankles and rubbing him in the last few inches.
	They both lay there, stunned, Tim having orgasmed twice on the way inside, coated in a musky melange of todd and vixen sexual creams. He assumed a fetal position, churring softly, the vixen crooning with maternal affection as she curls around her new, full, warm, purring belly, softly running her tongue across it. "Mmm... I'm sure the guys at the lab will love to learn this..."



~TH' END :V